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Then tell me what doth he vpon the fca? 

Dar. VnlcfTc for that my Liege, 1 cannot gueffe; 

Ki»£i Vnleirefor that, he comes to be your Liege 
Youcannotgueirc wherefore the Welchman coral ^ 
Thou wilt reuolt, and flie to him 1 fcarc. * 

Dar. No mightie hege, therefore miftruft me nob 

King. Where is thy power then to beat him backe? 
Whereare thy tenants and thy followers J • 

A re they not now vpon the Wetterne Ihore, 

Safe conducing the rebels from their fliips. 

Dar. No my good Loitl,my friends are in the North. 

Kif}g,Co\A friends to 2^fW</,what do they in the North.' 
When they fhould feme their foucraigne in the Weft. 
‘Dar, They haue not been commanded mightie foueraign, 
Pleafe it your Maicftie to giuc me leauc, 

Ilemuftcr vpmy friends and meet your Grace, 

Where and what time your Maieftie lhall pleafe? 

1,1, thou wouldft begone to ioyne with Richmudf 
1 will BOt trufi youfir» 

Dar, Mod mighticlbueralgne, 

You haue no caufe to hold my frie doubtfull, 

I neuervvas,nor neuer willbe falfe.ndftiip 

King. Well, go mufter men; but heare you, leauc behind 
Your Ion George Stanley, looks, your faith be firme; ^ 

Or elfe,his heads aifurance is but frailc, 

Dar. So dcale with hinijas I proue true to you. Exit, 

Enter a L^iejfenger, 

UMef. My G rations foueraigne, now in Deuonjhire, 

As I by friends am well aduertifed, 

SvtWiUiam Courtney^ andthe haughtic Prelate, 

Biftiop of Exeter, his brother there. 

With many moe confederates, are in arraes. 

Enter another Me^enger. 

Afef* My liege, in Kent the Gnilfordt are in armes, 

And euery houre more competitors 

Flocketo thciraide,and ftillthcir powcrcncreafeth. 

Enter another A/ejfenger, 

Mef, My Lord, the armie of the Duke of'Buckivghm, 

Bejkiketh him. 
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V.W OutonyeOwles,nothingbutfongsofdeath. 

.r . fhflt vntill you bring me better newes. 

f Your GMcemiftakes,thc newed bringis good, 

is that by ludden flood and fall of water, 

difperrt andfcattcrcd, 

ISd he himidfe fled no man knowes whither. 

I Vint, o Icry you mertie, 1 did miftake, 

\atclife reward him for the blow 1 gaue himt 

H«h any well aduifed friend giuen out, ; 

Rewards for him that brings in , 

W Such proclamation hath been made my liege. 

Enter another Mefenger* 

M SxtThomae and Lord Marques Dpr/et, 

TisfaidmyLiegearevpinarmes. 

Yet this good comfort bring 1 to your Grace, 

TheBri«a‘n® Nauic is oi(i^stfS,RtchmondmD<ir[et[htre> 
Sent out aboat to askethem on the fhore, 
lftheywcrchisaffiftantsyea,orno; 

Who anfwered him they came from Bnckmghtm 
Vpon his partie : he miftrutting them, 

Hoitt fade, and madeaway for Brittainc. 

C Marchon.marchon,fincewearevpmarmes, 

lfno«o fight with forraigne enemies. 

Yet to beat downe thefc rebels here at home. 

Enter C<tteshie. 

Cm, My Liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 

Thais the beft newes,that the Earle of AicAwwd 

Is with a mightie power landed at Mdford, 

Iscoldcr newes, yet they muft be told. ^ . 

King, Away towards Salisbury y while we reaion here, 

Aroyallbattellmightbcwonneandloft. 

Some on e take order Buckingham be brought > 

To Salisbury, the reft march on w tth me. 

Enter Darby, Ssr Chrifiopher. 

Dar, Sir Crifiopher,x.eM Richmond this from mc. 

That in the ftic of this moft bloudic Bore, 

My fon George Stanlej is franckt vp tn hold, 

Ifireuoult off goes yongGeor^whead, 

The fearc of that, with-holds my prefent aide, 
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